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THE LIVE  OF

acter of realities. What is the painful reality here ? It is
nothing less than theft. Toussaint L'Ouverture was stolen.
The First Consul was a man-stealer. He was more, he was a
burglar; he broke into Toussaint's house, and, having ransacked
and plundered it, he stole the family, after having perfidiously
earned off its head. And, having stolen father, niother, and
children, he not only separated them one from, the other, but
murdered, at least, the father. This is plain speaking. At
least, it is intended to be so. Crime does not appear crime in.
men's eyes, unless it is branded as crime. Therefore do I de-
clare and proclaim, that Bonaparte and his accomplices were,
and forever 'remain, guilty of man-stealing, robtiery, and mur-
der, in their treacherous, violent, and most wicked conduct
toward this virtuous household.

Madame Toussaint and her children were conveyed to Bay-

onne, whe^e they were placed under the supervision of General

Ducos.   L'Ouverture, with his servant, Mars Plaisir, was put

on shore at Landerneau, where they were taken in charge by

two companies =.of cavalry.    Compelled to quit immediately,

ToussaiaTTzTone carriage and Mars in another set out for Paris

inder a strong guard.     At Guingamp, some officers of the

Eighty-second, who had served under Toussaint L'Ouverture's

riers, prevailed on the commander to stop the cavalcade that

y might enjoy the opportunity of saluting their old General.

3 permission was accorded.    This was the only solace that

captive enjoyed on the French soil.    He reached Paris on

17th of August, and was immediately imprisoned in the

iple.   Thence, without any interview with Bonaparte or

ainisters, and without the slightest explanation, he was hur-

away into the Department of Jura, and consigned to the

JOBS of the Castle of Joux.    Singular caprice of what is

'. history: at that very hour the same prison held in chains

id, the rival and foe of Toussaint.    Separated in the busy

>f public life, Toussaint and Rigaud were united by mis-

,   And yet the union was little more than nominal, for

ere too powerful, even in a dungeon, to be allowed to


